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President, who had come in his carriage with the president
Haligre, awaited them.
The Parliament being in its place, the peers having arrived,
and the presidents having put on their furs behind the screens
arranged for that purpose in an adjoining room, a messenger
came to inform us that all was ready. The question had been
agitated, whether the King should dine meanwhile, and I had
it carried in the negative, fearing lest coming immediately after
to the Bed of Justice, and having eaten before his usual hour, he
might be ill, which would have been a grievous inconvenience.
As soon as it was announced to the Regent that we could
set out, his Eoyal Highness sent word to the Parliament, to
prepare the deputation to receive the King; and then said
aloud to the company, that it was time to go in search of His
Majesty.
At these words I felt a storm of joy sweep over me, at the
thought of the grand spectacle that was going to pass in my
presence, which warned me to be doubly on my guard. I tried
to furnish myself with the strongest dose of seriousness, gravity?
and modesty. I followed M. le Due d'Orleans, who entered the
King's room by the little door, and who found the King in his
cabinet. On the way the Due d'Albret made me some very
marked compliments, with evident desire to discover something.
I put him off with politeness, complaints of the crowd, of the
annoyance of my dress, and gained thus the King's cabinet.
The King was dressed as usual. When the Due d'Orleans
had been a few moments with him, he asked him if he would
be pleased to go: and the way was instantly cleared, a pro-
cession formed, and the King moved towards the Hall of the
Swiss Guard.
I now hastened to the chamber, where the Bed of Justice
was to be held. The passage to it was tolerably free. The
officers of the body-guard made place for me and for the Due
de la Force, and Marechal de Villars, who followed me, one by
one. I stopped a moment in the passage at the entrance to
the room, seized with joy upon seeing this grand spectacle, and
at the thought of the grand movement that was drawing nigh.

